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peoples, feel an unholy delight when we read and hear of
evils in others; and regardless of the beams in our own
eyes, look at the motes in others with microscopes which
we feel they themselves have supplied, but which they in
their turn use to expose evils among themselves with the
desire of curing them, and utilise all their talents and endeav-
ours to eradicate them. American families, so far as I can
learn from Americans I meet, are also as happy as any can
be; and on the other hand there are heaps and heaps of
divorces in India allowed and even encouraged by custom
-even though the law does not recognise them officially ; and
there is plenty of domestic cruelty and unhappiness besides,
to which we conveniently shut our eyes. We do not record
them ; we do not care for them ; and we think they do
not exist.

My father asked Miss Arundale once whether English
families were happier than Indian. " The sum total of
happiness and unhappiness", the wise and careful lady
replied, " is practically the same ; but the English happy
family, she said, is happier than the Indian happy family ".
This is perfectly true, because in a happy English family there
Is great sympathy and understanding between the wife and
the husband who are true helpmates to each other, which
they are not here, particularly in educated middle-class
families.   Count Tolstoy has truly said : " Happy families
are all alike; every unhappy family is unhappy in its
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own way  .